Vou, Tod, Ian Be Tough! 

mAUST snr-DEFmi omR ever made! 



UGHTNING Jt-JITSU 

Masler Ju-Jitsu and you ll be able lo over, 
come any aiiack— win any fighi! Thir if 

'wliqj ihis' book piHmises yoii! Lighinfifi 
Ju-Jiisii will c<|ii'P V^"" * powiilul liv 

(cnse anil couiiler-atlack again^i any bully, 
allackri 'ir enemy. Ir i- rqually efietiive and 
l■a^y 111 by any wonian or man. boy ot 
girl — and you don'l nn-d bift mus-ctes <ii 
weight lo apjily. Terhnii|iie and ihe kniiw- 
liow doe? the Iriek. This boi>k gives you all 
ihe secfis. grip^. blow^. pr(fs»uie«. jab*, 
lariic;. pic which arc so deadly effrflivc in 
quickly "pulling an allacker I'ut of busi- 
ness." Such as; Hitting Where ll Hurl'— 
Edge o( the Hand Bliiw— Knuckle Jab — 
Shoulder Pinch— T.-i'lh Raliler— Boxing the 
Ears— Elbow Jab — Knee Jab— Coal Crip — 
Bouncer Grip— Thumbscrew— Strangle Hold 
— Hip TbroH— Shoulder TbruK— Chin Throw 
—Knee Throw— SrenfciVi^ a Wrisllock, or 
Body Crip, or Strangle Hold— coming 
a Ho!d-up. or Gun Allack. or Knile Allark. 
or Club Asfaull. elc etc.- JusI folluw ihe 

' illuAtrallons and ea^-y diteclion^. praclire 

ibe grips. lio!d> and mnvt-menls- and you'll 

fear no man. 

(OLOLA SALES LTO„ Boi 496, BUFFALO, N.Y. 
IN CANADA, 2J82 Dundai Sr. W., Toronio, Ont. 
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HOW TO 

PIBFOftM 

STRONG 
MAN 







If Thii Skauld 
(tijtprn lo Vou 




Would Vau Kruir 
Thii Quick UrfcnH? 



FREE 

How lo Perform STROINC MAN STUNTS 

Wiih every-otder we will *end you ABSOLUTELY FREE 
Ihis enciting book! Il .show, ytfu the srrrrt nay in which 
VOL! will be able lo: lear a telephone bwk in hall— hammer 
a nail into a board wiih your bare hsi— rip a lull deck o( 
tards into two jiarls,— rrush am) >liaiier, a rock with a blow 
of your band — and many olbei stiifiendous strong man 
slums' ihis will he easy lor you uMng ihe conbdenlial. 
hidden way shown in this ama/in|i honk! Don't miss this 
amaiing combme<l i.flei— on oui Fi\ F, DAY TRIAL! 11 nnl 
debghicd will, youi results, yoiir money back al imce. 



lOLOLA SALES LTB,. 8e> 496, BUFFALO, N.V. 
IN CANADA, 2382 Dundas S). W., Totonro, Onr. 

Ple.«- wrrid UCHTNINC JU-JITSH. plus FREE copy 
ot HOW TO PERFORM STRON<; MAN STUNTS. 

II niil sBiisfii'd I may relurn both buulm in 5 dayt and 
(■n my money bsck- 

I *nt/oie 81-5fnrf fvsirMUtl iSorry. No C.O.D.'i) 



Hunt... 

Addeeta 

atj 



. ZoM Stale. 



FREE 5 DAY TRIAL 

MYSTERIES lanuorv 1555 No, II Publiineo bi-monthiv By RonOoM PuDliihoii Lim.lcu iiSi """"oi 

To'SntQ 9 'OnS^-lo, io-^odo Autho.ded o, ^econd-doH matte, iune i^th .453 bvthe Pol. °*t" ?""^1'L 'i 

.h. Art nV Mn.^h ird 1879 Aultwued □! uxor^-ctaa molltr al lha Ptut OH.ce Oeporlrrml oi Toronto. Onrano, Conodo. 

inilrely llctltioui ond oo Idoni Ideation with octuol persons (i hterrdBd. ritnM in Cenada. 



Jhs pay when 

SLENTA we&T 
WABTO MEET 
TWe MAN WHO 
WOULO CHANGE 
THE WHOCe 
, PATTSftN OF 
KC* i-'PC WAS 
•NOT FAR AWfty... 
■ DOCTOR MILL 
»W« A NOTHO 
n.A5nC 
BUT HIS SPARE 
TIME WAS SPeWT 
READING, NOT 

MEDICAL 
BOOKS, BUT 

ON GLEMpA'S 
LATFST 

SHCi'- 




TIME Twe eMinc^ aeco**e 

AM^e OP H£R.' OO THBy 
H£A OANCING, Z wanOSR, 
•TXEV, -TOO, B£<:OM/\e 
TO HSK BBAU1 



HBLLO. VES, THIS IS DOCTOR Mt(_L. 
WHAT'S THIS ? JOIN A COMMITTEE TD 
S6L6CT THE MOST BEAUTIFUL 
ballerina'' I'D BE HONORECJ.SiR! 
ONLY SECAUSe THE PttOCeEOS OF 
YOUR SOOETY eo TO CHARITY, 
NATURALLY. . . RNt ... I'LL DO 
IT QLAPLYl 



T 



He NlijHI &|- THE CHARIT' 
FUNCTION ARRIVED AND THE 
BALLSRINaS DEU'SMTEO 

Eve«i EVE... CMOosiNa 

THEIR BSAUTY OUBEN 
WOULO Be A CIPFICULT 

■r»SK...Bt/T Twe 
CJEOSIOM 

AWyvES,,. t'^ - 




l-SAi; HILL, y,/MAT MAVe YOU 
AGAINST THAT t-ITTLe 



FEEL SHE'S THE 
WINNER' 




PERHAPS I AM A PERcecTlONIST. 

BUT I 5ee HER (»ce as a 

MULTITUOe of flaws; I GIVE 
MY VOTE TU MiARGO HOWE, 
\AW> THAT'S FINAL I 





HI* 






■to Mftl'TRD 
TUB efln> 

FACE CAME 

AND WENT.., 
SUfUifPN HILL 

^TTENT ibN,. 

FOR. NOW 
SHE IVAS 
MORS THAM 

HIS lOOl 

sue WAS 
MIS VICflM.' 



VOUXi. BS COMI/iG TO SOON, 
*iY LITTLE Otjif... AND ^i.rwLY ^ 
T U/IU. T/BJif.tl VCH,/ TO LO^'f^ 
tie •% — t ■ 



SKE'SfWAKINS U^. 
I'l.LSTAV WITH tIPC, 



ALL RISMT, 



DON'T LEAVE ME:. 
PON'T GO. 



IT S AkL RIGHT, 
I ulEnCW ... VoU'RJc 

doming out of 

|th5 anesthesia.. 
OON-T BE 
PRIGHTENEO.. 



BUT 1 AM ; 

FRIG hTE NEC OP 
SOMETHINS.. . 
SOMETHING ' 



50 MV l-lTTUH 
PATIENT IS 
AWAKE i FlNe... , 



fl£S. DOCTOR.., WMT 
DiO YOU SEND 
DOCTOR GREY 
AWAy? LET SOMG- 
ONE STAy WITH ME., 
YOU STAV,.. IW 
APRAlO TO BE 
ALONE JUST 
NOW. .. 



RASSEC IN 
DRDNING MONOTONY... 
DOCTOR Mil-L WAS 
LAViSh,fN ATTENTION. 
AK»" IN. A HiSWLV 

.-.vi «:,.£)-■, SO WAS 

[ji>:TOR cp,sr..' 



i tyWAT A'Ou^c: Z r-O .'.iTHOLlT 

/^SBL SO a'PfSfZ^-' rtATSLy.,. 
Bur X KAIOiV Wf^y. .. ' V£ FALLc/^. 

w Lovf... yes, 

1 LOVE My 
DOCTOR. 
/r'S. TKUE... 



"SLLC, COCTOR,,. 
X WAS Ji^ST THIN'<-I^G 
ASOUT YOU... I OV.f=" 
yCLf SO MUCH.,. 



rWELL, Vat; 

SOUnC 
CHEeP-PUL. 



■ft' I I* 't \ 
1 



HILL CAUGHT 
Tub 

IN GLENPA'S 
VOICE AND 
SAW THE SMILE 
BaNEATH HER 

BAN CAGED 
FACe.. BUT 
*LSO HE SAW 
' HER SMALL 
HAND ORQP 

TO ccrveft 

THE "AOtE 
SHE HflC 
BEEW So 
BUSILV 

WRiTifjr?.,. 




TODAV'S YOUR 1 
BfO PA')! honey; 
WE'LL BE TAKING J 
OFF TMQSe 
BANDAGES IN 






FTER RETURNING TO HSR gUARTERS, GLENDA I 

SUDDENLY REAUtZED TME StGNIPICANCE CF ALL SHE < 
HAOOVeRMeAHP...1>IE MtRROR FELL FROM HER hANC-.J 
AND FOR AN INSTANT SHE SANK TO THE FLOOR WEAK j 
WITH HORROR.. 





E CLATte*^ of 

nB^i e ANO -raw 
Wf-rr^^Ua '-■c rue 

Startlimg message 
to ooctob. orby... 

jRjcefiN Ac^ioM . . . 

3T 



f BLAST VOUj WILL, 
MB IS ALL I HAVE 
TIM(e COR MOW ' Jt.i6 

■"'M' f^r- -flit U/A'. 



PONT, 
VOU POOL. 
0"MH. .- 





, DOCTOR - 
: RAM LIKB 
PVn : WHAT 
M 1 IVK tv~T 




^1 





W«T ALL J 

SPEED LAWS, CJOCrtOR L 

Gaer PRAWTicALLy TUies 

TO OUERTAKe THE FEAR- 
RIDDBN GiRL.- 





K6EP AWAY 
FROM ME ' 
•YOU'LL 
CRASH 



I /OOW'T &e A LITTLE FOOL, 
/ aueNOA '. I'M GOING TC CUT | 

I VOU ocp! slow djws... 

I I'M MgflCihKS DiR=CTlV is 
\ FRONT OP VOU ! 1 >• 
\. W/ARNING VOU... 





tT'9 JU&T THE SAA!E; I HAVEN'T 
CHANGEOl B-BUT TWe OPeRATION?yOW 
nKei? ME. DOCTOR GREV! THAT'S WHY 
YOU WORKED ON MV FACE SO OFTEN ! 
AND ALL THE WHite VOU TOLD /HE VOU 
WERE JUST FIXING THE no ireeiiu/=e l 





E f RAWA £AMe TO A CLOSE... ONLyoHgl 
REMAINHP CN THE STAGE... A SOBBING, 
SHUODERtNO CHARACTEft WHO PLAVBO 
NIS RART LIKE FIEND ANO PoOU.-.WMO- 
PLACeC CSESlRB ABOVE REASOfi AND 
WICKEDNESS ABOVE MCRCI', BUT WHOSe 
PLOT WAS SHATTEERec TO Pier.GG LIKC 
THE PR-AGMENTS OP THE SRO<eN MIRROA 



/^LfTTS GG OARLIN&! 
W-'F'Re SOrV COi,VO 
TO fCMBST AEOlJf 
THl^PtACB! 





8 



•ACM MIGHT ME MADE HIS WAY THROUGH THB 
5g/"*iMCOWS... WMAT^^JAS WS GHOSTlV M169IOn1«IS 
t.lTTl.e ^t>E-evEC» COMPANION >tN6W TME 
ANSWER TO THE MVSTHRY... WOULP YOU LIKE 
TO FOLLOW HIM DOWN THE OAKHZHSO STREETS* 



THERES THAT 

OLD MAN AGAIN ! X 
THtNk HE'S PANGEROUS) 
WHAT ON EABTM C?oeS HE 
SEARCH FOB? 

WHO 

KNOWS? he's! 

just a little 
papt, that's 
all! 



1/ 



OLO JONAS PALMER DANGEROUS? 
WAS HE PAFTT LET'S EXAMINE TMIS OLD 
MAN CLOSER. - . 



THAT'S RIGHT, 
' LITTLE FRIEND, 
KEEP LOOKINO.. 
WE'VE <50X 
TO PINO IT- 
GOT TO? 





;'M GETTttJG -mAT C^SST If: Z ffAV£ 
to rmEATSIV HIM WTO seLLllVG. iZ 7M 
Oe.ei FOOL.' BUT f^lRSr i'LL £XAMU^£ , 
AQA'H TO 'AAKB HBftrWN ITS ^EAL. 

Rosewooo.' 















■ ■ 




^jfcflS OKTERS «I1.E*1TV? eWTEIiEO TKftOIja* 

TV.'O OTlteRS WERE ALSO ABOi-T -TQ Ef-TE* 
v,-Tn T-e :nTHNT>OnS op tOCTiNS Old 



TMI* IS ALWOST 

TOO simple! but 

IT'S PLENTY Car 
iN TMERE.' OOfJT 
FALL OVER. 
ANVTHINei 








DON'T Mi^KE 
A SOUND, POP, 

OB. WE'LL 
SILewCE VOU 
PERMAWEWTL'I'.' 




^ONA5 '//Af; GiAM0LIWC3---Me KNEW A" BO^^T WVPF 'T- 
THG CWeST... IF HE GUe6?iEO criRRECTLV, (T WA= 
*1R&. "eTERS... ;F HE WAS WRONC, HE WA5 AT LEA?- 
LEADING THE TWEVES TO WKERG HE WOULD RECfilVE f 



HAVmG THA"f TRUCK 
WITH US WAS JUST- 
PLAIN LUCK.: 



= (.EASE BP CARErUL. 
IT'S A Pft.iCeLE.-SS 



i RiCiNS NERVOUSLY SACK AND FORThJ 
leiTl^ORe Mi5 MASTER'S SHOP OF 
[AWTIQ-jES, SATAN watchss "r>4e 
I TRUCK WITH ITS GRIM SECRET; VAMiShJ 



JO"*! 



IF IT'S HERE, 
I SHE BOUGHT 
1 IT-' NOW iTALl. 

HER, we 

WANT IXflT 




el 

J"" - AT 




I'l-L HAVE THAT 
tTKEST SENT BACK 
TO VOUR SHOP POR 
VOU jWft. PALMER, 
IP YOU STILL WANT, 
IT APTER THIS. 



OH, I WAHT IT... I 
MOST DEPiNrTELY 
WANT IT... 




poLice 





■(^UME ITS NORMAU PACE , 



He 




i- 




rofl^— 

■iTW TREMBLING f-lNGGRS, JONAS OPENEO 
-ffS SMALL SECRET ORAweR... THEN HE 
STARED IN HORROR AND PISBEL-IEF.. 

GONBf 

IT'S GONE' 



IT MUST HAVE FALLEN OUT 
THE REAR PANEL A5 THE TRUCK 
JOUNCED ALOMG "TOWARD THE 
PETERS' HOLlSEl I'VE GOT TO 
FINO IT,' Ml WHOLE LIFE'S 

earnings! I MUST FfNorr... 









' J 

















THERE'S 

''that olp man 
again; hBiMAKES 
''me nervous! what 
PO YOU suppose 
HE'S LOOKING 
FOR"? 



4 



I CAN'T 

imagineIhe'S 
iBEEN PROWLING 
AROUND LIKE THAT 
FOR MONTHS 
MUTTERING AWAY 
TO HIS CAT,' JUST 
A LITTLE OAPTi 
THAT'S A L 



I 



1 



^•jVLL'M NOTHiWu! X WAS 
.LL.- ««« ■-.■■L-.^" JUST R2AOINS ABOUT HIM'. 

•nu.NiGKT' I glESS Jit SE=.*!S he fjbtishep 
PROOF OF OWNEagfilPAT 
THE PC_ICE STAT)C\ TOPAV 
CCR A HUae KUSY. THEY 
FOUNC IT MONTHS AGO A 
FEW FEET Amy FROM 

JScC- X) 



, NO siGf; 
j^'^uclc man palmer 
Sne '-7 to 

SI i^NoeD lT in 

Al,i ASVL 



i 



GRIM WEDDING DAY 



By John Martin 



raiANT STEI^IDHOLM shivered as ha 
^ stood with Parks in the big oid barn 
dorni at the end of Summer's' Lane. Old and 
dry, the constable watched him and chuckled 
thinly. j 
' "Yea, there's more than men to fee af raici 
of, Mr. Steedholm." He glanced down at tha 
silent remains of Eteedholm's old houseJ 
keeper, Jinny Franks, ' 
More than men to ha afrafd-flf, Stecdholni 
thought to himself. What could that mpan' 
He'knew what it had to mean. The supercti- 
tious country folk were ready to attribute 
Jinny's, mysterious death to goblins or evi' 
spirits. The valley was full of Kuperstition., 
although up to now it hadn't mattered ta 
him. But even he hart wondered... 
I He glanced again at Jinny, anil her dark, 
evil face was composed. Only he knew what 
evil really lay behind the mask, had beer 
a perfect mask for Jinny. The country folk, 
simple and yet deeply wise, were not foolji 
enough to assume a woman was bad .lu^t 
because she looked that w-ay. And so. Steed- 
holtii reflected, they had .^hown themselves 
even greater fools by ignoring nature's 
, piainr^^t warning signals. Yes. Jinny was 
evil, almost as evil as he was himself. Steed-^ 
holm, shaken though he was. laughed in-l 
wardly. He. himself, looked 'like a pentls 
country squiw. And that was another ma-^kJ 
Behind it lay the perfectly sincere desire to 
be one and also the will to use evil to stay 
one. 

"What I can't m^derstand is why thera 
isn't a mark on her." he mid io Parks. 

"Why. that's Ihe best proof that the dark 
powers "grt her, i^Tr. Steedholm. Oh. you 
folkiJ friim the city can laugh at us and say 
we're jiL^^t f^uUible. but thert^'s a power none 
of vou know of what goe.s on in the air right 
around vOu — anr. particularly at night. Kvil. 
Mr. Steeilliflm. t-vil. .Tinny wasn't nmch, but 
they got li.T. They'd gtt us all if we didn't 
watch out." 

"You mran a Goroner'p iuiy will literally 
at-cept ii -lorv like thr^f?" In- a-kod. amazed. 

Parks smiled slowly. "Oh. no. They'll put 
t (fnwn TO rhp usual iwson or person*: un- 
known «nd injide. like me. thov'H know who 
i^irf it Vlut look. Mr. Stw.dholni. what elsrf> 
"--Mild i-hft\- think? She's dead. Without a 
'nark on her. We ever know what killed her. 
poo Spetli-T sayi it wiis sfmple henrt failure, 
p.i.l vr^ iii-'i kn-iv rt.al terr.-.i- l.illt^d h^^r. Wlij 
irUe was she found ato;^ rtir hwyatsrK oijl- 

CTI'IKIiliiU.^I (.-onsidereil. That, hp kww. 
^ \wvs tlie really inwxpliouble ya^'t ^1' t'"- 



whuk^ bu-Hii,ies.s. No human agency, not even 
Jinny her.-ielf." could have lillcd her body to 
the top of a ralbt^r high, but otherwise very 
ordinary, hay.stiick. and Wt her dead. And' 
there wasn't a sign of her having climbed 
there herself. Not a utraw disturbed. For 
yard.-s afound' the groiyid was perfectly 
clean. ' 

Why, why, he asked himself, and could 
find no answer. His own e.state — the one 
he'd inherited from his dead wife — waa 
hundreds of feet away. Ho^ came Jinny to 
be found dead in such a manner outside the 
house she had taken care of for him'.' 

He moved a.'side as the men from the 
village funeral parlor came in and took 
Jinny away. He regretted .seeing her go. Last 
night had been the last time he'd .seen her. 
It had been her habit to walk down toward 
the grave where his wife lay buried and 
glance down at it and chuckle deeply. And, ■ 
pr«'sumablv, she bad done the Riime la^t 
night. Only she had never come back. Steed- 
holm ineA to imagine her strolling pa.st the- 
mound of earth with Dorothy's headstone at 
one end of it and overhead the great elms, 
forever a roof over dead memorie?. Yes, he 
regretted losing .finnv. It had been Jinny, 
after all. who had helped him lose Dorothy. 

In deep thought, he absently thanked old 
Park? for his courte.-fy, and strolled out of 
old man Summer's barn and down toward 
his own land. The inquest would not tronbls 
him. He couid go on to marry Steena Tailing 
now and forget the whole thing. What was 
a. mystery like that to him. even if it had 
lost him "a companion in what amounted to 
murder? 

Antfitmied fn wrdrr. Abruptly, he 
pau.sed and considered. Do;)othy had died 
withinit a mark ou her. either, but he knew 
what had killed her. His own and Jiniiy.s 
nnkindness.'their calculated mental pressure 
that had liiiallv eKhaupited her will to live. 
Alt invalid like Dorothy had little to begin 
with. And he had married her. hoping she 
would die soon. Latfr. he had realized 1hat 
if he w^inted to enjov her fortune -withour- 
hindrancp. her death, in a measure, had lo 
be hastened. And then had bgrnn Dorothys 
virtual saptivitv. .Bereft of .nuthonty. 
badcered bv her own husband and her own 
housekeeper, vet forced to hide what wePt 
rill lu'hiiid a fiilse mask of good, cheer. hiP 
v.\\ri 1 rtpfk-i-l spirit li;id up ipm'Ulv 

Alul' tlwv had l.iiried l.fr ai rlie W,l.-iln.-il 
he Inirie'd, under liie sinnd cliii.-*. -Ii^'-idc 
h<-r rather and her nvithoi-. to sl.-i-p forevfr 
;is Ihf last of a great old raimly, 



THE SKY diu-kenccl a little as a wrack nt 
clouds j}ii>,sed before the late i-vi-niiiK 
sun. Ht: tiiriiod in his own \unf and cume to 
a stop btt'ore Dm-ulhy's grave. Ves, it wus 
miirdti-, he suiJiiosfd. iluaigh tio man on 
God's yiwti eiiith could evci' pmve it. A 
ifrim. hiird sniil'.! aiipi-ami on hif face as hu 
nialized thatwjlh ^lUi-^faction, and ihcii the 
Vjict of! Jinny's d«ith sm^tir him with siidrieii 
force. What if the villajfers wej'e riifht. he 
.thoughl. Whul if Dm-olhy her.iell had risen 
up out of her own srave lo'vinit revenge on 
Jinny? 

He paused In his .tlride. He was very 
close 1<> the Rrave now, A ciiill breeze*rBn 
under the elms and. all of a sudden, hi« 
fnurago desi^rtud him. He felt like a small 
i)oy ■walking past a remet«ry at night, 
tertain that close bi-liiiid him horror trod, 
hi", at the very least, lay in wait for him 
ijt^hind the neariist grwvuslone. [ 

Ariil. like a small boy, Hke any yrown 
man, confronted with terror he did not 
understand and with nuirdiM- on his con- 
.'*cienc<^. Steedholm beyiui to whistle. Htj 
^hotiglrt it would keep up his couiage. I 
I He stepped when he came in .sight of 
Ihe grave. The cuUI ."weat tlial had begun 
ia roll down his forehead drieil np. Grant 
Steedholm smiled in relief. He needed noth- 
ing to keep up his courajre now. for the grave 
was undistiirbecl. Over the gentle, fslow-ris- 
ing mound, the grren gras.'? grew as it always 
had, and there were no tracks, in the sur- 
roundin? ground.*". j 
Dorothv Steedhnlm. her husband knew| 
now, lay at rest. He ha<i nothing to fear f roni 
her departed, perturbed spirit. Whoever od 
whatever had killed poor Jinny, waR of nrt 
concern to him. And now that Jie thoughC 
of it, Jinnv had probably died at the-hanfl 
nf some unknown, bumpkin lover who wmild, 
prp'iently be di,<ccivereii reil-handcd killing 
^ome other girl. In fact, he was even happy 
Jinnv had gone. Now there was no one m 
the world who km-.v what had happened to 
porothy, beside hini.sGlf. I 
, Now, be reflected, he could marry Stfena 
TalUng in perfect safety. Dorothy had l.>ft 
him monev. And marryinfir into the Tallinjs 
lamilv would bring pre.-^tige. Squire Steed- 
holm.' he murmiired to himself. mn.-=ter of l^n 
ihousand acre*, husband of the villager 
mosi' beaiitiful a"^ desirable woman. Thf 
wedding had Ijoen'set for that cveninp at 
Pichi and now., with Jinny'.^ mexpbcablp 
death out of his niind. he could go to it with 
■ nn vixsy benvt. ' 

LKAVTNi; liori.thy'a liravf*. r. inrnrd \<- 
llie old m»u^lMn thai WW (^"^^ hi-, r-- 
to llie servants whid had li!ii.p.-n^.l 
i,ro(l:'iiii.-d a i\<-v}\i period of mourning 
Jinnv and. cbiickliug secretly, wt-nt uiistinrs 



to rirefs. From his window he could scs th« 
roof of the liig Tailing house, several 
ihiuisaud feet off. Ah. he thought, all the 
land between would tonight become his. 

At .seven, he fini.'hed his last gla.« of 
port, called for his coat and top-hat. In an 
exuberant mood, he decided to walk to th'e 
Tailing h'u-ist;. past Dorothy's grave, down 
past the bitru on .Summer's Lane where they 
had put potir Jinny's body for a while and 
iheu onto ihe gra.-;sy lane lined with corn- 
flowers. They would be invisible now, h« 
knew, for it was dark, but the EUicUa of the 
growing things would be fragrant In his 
nostrils. 

He left the hou.-'p. Out-side, the merest 
thread of li^dit left by the setling sun ran 
like a line of blood along the horizon. Below 
him WHS the path iiiuler the elms, past the 
grave. Poor Dorothy, he thought, and smiled 
seeretlv. She wuidd always be a fine memory 
now, a' part of the mask that lii«i him from 
the world. She had been dead a year. 

As he approached the grave, he lifted an 
arm in a fintvl, ironical -•iulute of farewell. 
Ahead of him the mound loomed mournful 
mii dim. but he whispered: "t'.ood-bye, my 
dear," and plunged ahead, whistling. 

He stopped, suddenly, with a terrible jerk 
and .icreamed. as from above, a long ropey 
arm descended, lashing, seizing iiim in an 
iron, inexorable .grip. Stark terror of the 
unknown ripped through him and his arms 
flailed out. coming to grips with what held 
him. What was it. he asked him.self 'dos- . 
perately — human being, wild beast or . . . 

Then Grant Sleedhnlm's blood froze a« 
his fingers closed ou the tangled mass that 
was cru.shing the life from him. Now hfl 
knew what had killed Jinnv and what wa? 
killing him. Onlv one thing eoidd strangle 
a woman and hurl her. senseless, aloft to 
fall ironicallv dead on a haystack. Only one 
thing could 'be remorselessly, revengefully 
killing him n"W. Ii was lh<' elm that had 
stood besiiio the K^'A^''* ^'^'^t 
nuisclfs flexed in an ecstasy of hate and 
triumpli. Us roots, he L'uessed, breakitrg into 
the coffin, hud liikeu for theii- food all the 
hatred anil desire for revenge that had gone 
into Ihe grave with Dorothv Steedholm. And 
ntuv that nudving haired, in full, blind rr>-. 
WHS crushing ont its last drop .,f venegean.;". 
^ Above thi>- headstone. Grant St^MhoIm 
rose suddenly bito the air. a- mass of twigs, 
like a giant's hand, strangling air from his 
biidv III- ■■"idd Hfii see l..-n..;ith him as he 
\sdb -("■■■.I l/iwiird 

tbe iil^hl -k*. '-ol be l.oi-vi tl.iil b«r \M.idd 
liii 11"- wroniid ^vilh l>i-n.' ^■Ml^b^Il^^ forire. 
.\nd. in hi- lasl. dim lliniiglils. lie Knew tbat 
when he hit he would be n.s ilejid as the>- dw. 




7es5ter chumlv was DeAP onlv a pew. hours, but 

.HiS HOPGRJL RBUATIVeS LOST NO TIME tSATHEBlNS... 
(THEIR GRIEP THiWLV piSGuiSED BE.-JEATH THE 
ANTICIPATION OF MOW THE WEAI-TmVOLP 5C CE NTRIC 
WOULP t?iSTRlSUTe Ht& LEGACY.. 



isivELL, WHO IS n/HiVf/AT? PLEASE 
:0US1N MAKTXA' ) REPEAT f-jptr ' 
- -rVTHAT..jr|f 

I n '. 

hospital! '.-^11 





£11 SHORT TIME LATER, AI^THER THREAP OF " 
STRAHGE STORV BCGAN TO iWeAVE ITSELF INTO 
THE AC^HTURE OF THE WAN06RIMS CORPSE... A 
BREATHLESS VOUNG GlHL R ACEO TO CATCH A 
MOVING TnAlN.. . 




THAT'S STKAHG£.' 
TOLC Me TO iVAK£ 
MAN AT ffOfeSVILLE, 
HS'S GONE .' MUST 
^AV£ tSOTO^AT 

STATION .' 



BILL 
TffAT 




Uhf gxaminaxion of 

REveALtD NOTOWLY 
THE LEMGTM TIMF. 
HE HAC BEEN oeCtASEO, 
BUT Also that he MAO 
BEEN EMBALMBO ' 




It would 
seem that 

WEBSTBR 
CHUMLV WAS 
NOT YET TO" 

REST IN 
P6ACe! HIS 
CORPSE WAS 
STHETCHec 
OUT ON A 
TABtE MILES 
A WAV FROM 
THE PLACE 
WHgRe HE 
BRfiATHCP 
HIS LAST... 
BLIT WHAT 
WAS TO 
HAPPEN 
NOW? 



ahhh! just as 

x thought ! this 

IS PERPeCT TIMING. 




^TUHN AROUND, chum! 
I'VE HAD A PATE WITH 
VOU POR A LONSTiME. 



THE LATE yiO. CHUMLV HIKEO ME POR 
JUST THIS PURPOSe.' HE wONCfiREO 
WHICH OF HIS KIN WOULD TRV TO 
GET AT HIS FORTuWe... IW FACT, h6 
ALMOST SUSPECTED IT WOULD 

BE YOU.f 



IS. 



VOU WENT THROUGH A 
LOT OF TROUBLE 
HiUACKINS HIS BOD/, 

DiON'TVOU? IT'S NOT 
iSO EASV TO KIDNAP 

i A CORPSE, BUT YOU 
DIP FAIRLY WELLi 



I WAS 
S/MPLV TRYING' 
TO GET WHAT 
SHOULD RIGHT- 
FULLY BE MV 
INHERITANCE' 



7 




r 



OUR 
YOUNG LADY 

WAS A 
PETGCTlvfi 
ALL AlQNO ' 
BUT WH'f CHI? 
THE GRGEPV 
y^PTAIN 
NEED HIS 
UNCLE'S 
CORPSE TO 
OETAN ■ 
IMHeRITANCe'l 



THE OLD 
MI9ER NEVER 
DID MAKE 
OUT A WILL^, 



' X KNOW, HE HIP HIS 
MONEY, BUT HE HAD 
A SMALL MAP OF ITS; 
WHEREABOUTS 
TATTOOED ON 
HIS back! 



HE TOLD ME THAT 
YOU ARRANGED FOR 
HIM TO HAVE THAT 
■nUTTOO, CAPTAIN ! 

none of the other 
p.elatives had any 
knowledge of it.' 
you were most 

anxious to get 

A LOOK AT rr, 

WEREN'T VOU f 



IT IS OUR 
REGRETTABLE 
□ UTV TO PLACE . 
I VOL) UNDER 
' ARREST captain! 
BODY- SNATCHINO 
ISN'T APPROVED 
OF BY LAW, YOU, 
KNOW I 






W=EG PereHS, «tATUReD »T*R AND FAMOUS SCREEN 
LOVER, WAS MAkING ANOTHER PICTURE AND HIS COMPANV 
i*'*S W LaCATtON IN AN AUTHENTIC GVPOY CAMP POR 
ATMOSPHERE.. 

i'MON, GREG.' Put MORe IMTO it! 
VOUVe GOT THE MOST IMPORTANT 
LEADING LAOV OUR STUDIO 
COMTRACTS IN VOURARMS! J OKAY 

LET'S GET 
THi^> bvER 
WITH ' 





.ES PETERS WAS WHILtNS AWAY H(5 TIMB. SUT TM6 

LOOK in LUCIA'S BVBs Deep and coMPwu-iua.. 
fO*M:Mow|iu|r MAMAaie td put uim at a lom rod 




MV PATHER ALREAI?v 
STARTS THE ARRAHOB- 
"eWTfl fOR OUR 

wadii'ASB. veT vni.i 

MAV*>fT Bipt^l^icw OP 
ir TO ME... 







HCLLVWOOP, 




■ImAT ve^ NIGHT. TH6 CAST AND ASSISTAIrfTS 
STAKTEP TD ASSeMSLE TweiR BOUiFMENT 
LEAVE THE OrrPSV CAMP, BUT IN SPlTC OF TH 
ACTIVITY MUCH WA5 HAP«»ENING iN THG 
SMAPOWS.. 




I Rsi-eAse vou and so wili. 
MY PEOPLE... BUT I euRse vou, 

GREG PSTERS: NO WOMAN WHO 
LOV5S you SHALL AVOIC DEATH, 
AND VOU SHALL KNOW ENDLESS^ 
MISERY IN VOUR. HEAR.T.' 




UT HOPe CALPWELL WA6 
WROM«... (SUSS ESCAPEO 

TELEPHONEO FOR AM (/ HAVE THE \ I PUBLICITY' 
AmSULAMCff. - THEW, .}[ POLICe 




P YOU PRES9 CHARGES, 
GlHIcG, THAT L*>ST PICTURE 
Wl| L HAVI? TO BE JUWKCf.'. 
ti w.iiJJ.n CC«T tjt Al 1, 

iANr> RArj 




DiSMISSED PROM 
THE HOSPITAL, HE 
TOOK MARY WITH 
M)«- NOT ONCE PID| 
THE GVPSV CURSE 
CHOS6 HIS HAPPV 
AtlNC. 



/ 



MARRlEP 
SO SOONr 



V 



course) wmv 
wait"! i couldn't 

you MORE, 
JO VOU LOVE 
— ^ ME... 



/ 



7 



HOW WHERH 
ARE VOU OFF 
TO^ YCO 

KNOW I HATE 
TO H«ve VOU 

OUT OP MV 

Sight 



I've GOT TO PICK UP 

[some cnessiNGS at 

(THE DRUG STOR£ POK 
IVOUR BACK, PARLCNG. 



1 



ciiiS>^ 



1 Guess MY 

81 G C7REAM IS 
[ JUST A LAUGH 
AFTER. AL 



WHAT ARE YOU 
I TALKING ABOUT, 
MARY? WHAT'5 
WRONG? TGLL 
*1E... 



you REAO IT.' 
HOPE CALOWGLL TO WEP 
/^REG PETERS.' AND WHY NOT? 

WHAT WOULD HE HAVE IN CO«MOf4 
WITH A NURSE WITH THE MOST 
BeAUTIPULAClT*SSS OF FILMLAND 
AT HIS BECK AND CALLI 



f VOU KNOW THAT'S A BLASTED ' 
' LIE.' SHE'D DO ANYTHING TO 
HURT me; WE'RE GOING TO 
HER, PLACE RIGHT NOW 1 1 
WANT VOU TO HEAR WHAT 
t.I HAVE TO SAY TO HER 1 



, GREG. 
I MOPE IT 
IS A Lie. 



fl WANT TO PROVE] 
(THAT I LOVE YOU, 
MARY, ANP THIS 
IS A eooO WAY 

TO 00 so; 



this is so 
unpleasant;] 

WHY S\0 IT 
HAVE TO , 
HAPPEN 



8UT YOU KNOW I 
NEVER LOVED VOU,' 
TELL THAT TO MARY 
1 WANT HER TO 
HEAR IT FROM 

^ youf 



i 




^REG PION'T EVEN LOOK AT 
THE WEAPON HE eZL-OTCHEO PGR.. 

RAGE SEerneo wrrwiN him 

BLOTTIMS out ALL JUOGMENT... 







IT ISN'T 
SO EASY 

TO Live 
With a 

OEAO 
HEART, 
IS IT. 
GHES , 
PETERS 1 



LiJCM ' THE 
CLJ/ISE ' THEGVfSy. 
CU!iS£...ir CAM£ 
TAU£.' Z KILLEP MY 
COVE. Ai/P A/W Z 

mcL MEi-Sfi /</i/aiV 

PEACE AGAM.' 



■.EG -VAS LED Ct^P TO PftlSQK: ;c SuFeeftj 
AN SNC^E5& "OKluR^.-.tt^B WOULP 
eVENTU^^LLY BLOT c'vor THfe MBrAORY 
OF The gi^'.l Hi Lovac. killed 

SLiT TO WKAt aVAIL^ HE WOLiLS 



NgVER ESrAPS -THr? PSStJ^LTY OF Tf-lE 



A- 



5 WEEKS nAPE"SAD SUM J1M"»EP./ 




ilAlIS VOU IN 9 ^^i^^ 



Mill 
(UlC 
VALIt 



LISTEN YOU! CUT Ol!T WISHING! 

NOW— Havi 0 Wall«p*d-Pa(k«d 

•ooy OF smtL mimiH. 

Dyaamk ttftgy Gt»Mt%r HnMi 



tu«t 
mat 



7 
■m 

IIUI 
■ OMtT ItCt 
ROTUIIlfltl 

FEATS OF STRENGTH 

■AMOUl SIMOffOMlH't U>*UU 

fnii • tttu • ifttc 
MHiK rou oaoia nowt 

FalilVwt fmr . . . All T»f>1 
O* T*f ^'<*"' hvw t* rl) I'Hh 
A \^ikt WHk T*M T««tKr 111 
tw A *h*nt »*«ki In Hmtn 

t4| DrJvt A. tfikt Thnt* 1M4% 

rtvi riiit K4W ihM-w 




JOf lOHOfflC tTAVTl YOU OH TOUH WAT 
TQWAlDt Ail THKH-IH JUtT THKfi Wittfll 

llnnfi' ' . . 11 l>l J** Mnt'Ht'A 

PFtri Ctm^tft TKlIt wrl» VIID COURII 

VClUll AHD :0 VIHLfri) A DAT Lt Au 
TOU HIlDl 

OlVU TOU 'rrT4lk^*»f", "lAfPltn, 
111* fv«r Al*4 rhTll»l l'EM3l 

la mtntr*! 4*'}^ . . . r», 
t»4 *kl Bb^' HlWril 
- ittihaTf^ 4iO«ma 

IkfiH k» W<-akit ■ Km/ Ma pi 

'■'■>>ri< iM ■>*4iiM ,a4h4 
t«»f tiaji 4«ar« hm<Hl*a 



«flTS OF STfi£NGTH 



FREE • mtt * nil 

WKIH TOU OKDIK HOW r 



TOU wiu'uaHi 1(1 iKioi 

T10H or TOUI UH-IIUP 
NIW lOOT I>M ■••IT Dtr 

joioi* sAus. iiMine. 

Ut m.-lultala. N.r. 
la Canad* 

m; DUNOiisT. w.. 

101 OH TO, OHI. 




ACT NOW FOR fRff OfFER 



lOLOLA SALES LIMITtD. BOX *H. BUfFALO. N.T 
IN CANADA nil DUNDaS W,. TORONTO. ONT, 

n Sfwl m» C O D. >cu> J.nwui. ■St'EEO C0VJHS£ ' 



No At 




AlW.tH . _ I, .. 



^ A NEW 6 Piece Scieiud^uAe^ Set 

wUk 5 Interchangeable Bits 



Sure-grip plastic handle 
with Vice-like Screw Chuck 
of hardened steel . . . All 
pieces fit conveniently into 
the handle when not in use. 

The Bits ore designed 
to tit straight cut, 
cross cut or squore 
head screws. They ore 
oil tempered and rust 
proof. 




JOLOLA SALES LTD. Box 496. BUFFALO, N.Y. 
In CANADA Duniloi Sf, W,, Toronlo. Onr. 




Mail This Coupon 



If you Eke 



fine tools 



lOLOLA SALES LTD., Box 4j>6, BUFFALO, N.Y. 
In CANADA, 2382 Dundai Si. W., Toianio, Ont, 

Send me COD. (he Piece Scrwdiiver Set I'll pay 
Po'lman Jl -1? on ■Jtliven' ului pstraoa. ' 



a II you aiicloM $1.50 w« will pty ill Delivery Chafgc*. | 



Wanted 



III. OVER 1 fifl DAZZLING 
^Vvv^Mr ■■iU THE DARK 

Vt>!^Vv^^^B^ CHRISTMAS .^^t^ 



-if- 



Ut*tim( 




tOO% S«ft \ 
No Wir«», No 



Hurry! 

_ Christmas Tree Decorations 

ti.l.f»I, NEW OlffEIIINT 



Wreafhi . Rgl.J«n . , . m.h, Othon 



W«n,n|^ Th.i li (2,91 „|y,. T. i»..t)» ..hvlndtn 

. p.Mgn. HUIRT. HUtlT. ' •I"»<"1' 

[ich p.n< Sj. i>i>,i.*i< Kh» I* hjni til rht »■«. lii I.U-l<k( 
.cclo riintini (rintfr..!, |liir*iijii( Irnirr Sfw.n«ii ja# 



SEND NO MONEY . , . Juti Mail C«u»*it 

JOLOLA SALfj, Go. J<e, SyllHlo, N.V. 

In Canada: liSl Dyndai St. W., Taranlo, Onl., Can 

□ Prepoid Drcii'. 
I encio'.p 51 00 Send mo ine BIG luipriM pockogf of 
Do::lina Ctir.Mmo" Tift Dinoinenri, lully prepQifl, 
vfiih f*ij ex\ra charges l"o poy, 

□ COD Oidef " 
I "111 iioy (loslmon 5100 bIu5 postooe ond C O o' 

MONET NCFUr4CitD in S Oati II nat 
COMPLETELY tATISFIED 



IT S EVEN PRETTIER AT NITE 



Slot* I 

■ . Zont .Ptft. I 

"W^W ^B^M mBr<^ wl 



